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FARMER BROWN'S STORY.

We'd guarrcied —wife an' me —sbout some
pesky littie thing,

Ez mos’ folks will w'en one on um gets off soxz2
ranklin® thing,

An’ tother answers sassy with some sneeria’
wond that's wuss—

1 1€ll ye, mister, "t allus takes o pair tew make
a fuss—

An® ez I wuz a-sayin’, after we ud had the spal,

Ne hadn't spoke in mor:'n & we ¢%. By Jingo:
thntnk o’ that

I'd got up mornin’s jes' the same, an’ milked
an’ done the chores,

An' siie’d got breakfast w'iles I wuz 8 putterin’
out doors,

An’ every thin' ud gone
potil might,

But tew each other we wuz dumb.
wuz'n't right,

Yet nuther ud give in an inch.
80 :

W'en onct old Satan gits o holt he's boun' tew
win the throw !

Wea we wuz married,
Yeors an’ years

Ud make no difference with us.

thougzht o' tears,

5e, though, w'en folka is poor, an” hev tew

work sn' toll,

Ita'n't moch of u wonder that their tempers
offen spoil ;

An’ sentiment git
hard an’ rough.

Ez I wuz savin’, poor folks sometimoes has talugs
mighiy toueh’

We'd ratced o 1ot o' 1
murried of

LExcop’ our youngest darter, Jane, wio's got a

killing enurh,

ght on {rom mornin’
Weknew It

It allus happens

both cn us wuz sure that
We had no
T tell

s rusty, like, w'en hands grow

girls, but they hed

¥s an’
.

An” our Lrst-born, Ezsklel Johin. who many
FyEArs ago

Jes' Jeft one day tew go away. Whar? Wall
we didn't knn

Ie never took to farmin’, an® we callad him lazy

Zeko,

Thouprh we war m'zhty lonecsome w'en he tock
his roamin’ frenk.

ITe wentafure he wuz of age, an® thirly yearer
more

JInd come an’ gone w'en one day be druv up to

our front door
We thourht him ¢ead. He tarned up rich. They
call n Guv'ner
0O, yes day heo come we
il upside down,
—T. A, Wallron,in Ju .’g‘_
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FFOUND IN AN OLD RUIN.

oW h.

That spoke. I've told

Tho Singular Adventures of Paul
Limace.

TWhen the widowed mother of Paul Lim-
ace died, her anele and wsunt, Mons. and
Mad. (Gozlin, tho little orphan.
They lived away down in Bourgogue, France,
near tho town of Thoissey, on the bank of
tue Saone. Thoy were well-to-do people,
ownadl a finelv-stocked farm, and had no
children of their own. Paul was the only
relative they knew, so they tnok great care
of Paul, and saw that he had a fine eduen-
tion. When he grew up they put him in
care of a pious cure, who prepared him to
enter & seminury, for he was to become a
priest. A very rigid and correct training
had Paul, and he did well with his bools
and promised to become a learned clerie.

This went on until he was twenty-one,
He was five feet ten, weil built. healthy and
good-lnoking. For some time he had made
up his mind never to enter the clerical pro-
fession, and, as soon as he attained his ma-
turity, he told his uncle and his aunt of his
de ermination. They were in a dreadful
way over what they considered Paul's de-
fection from piety, and tried hard to dis-
sunde him from his purpoze. When they
utterly failed they ronoonced him and told
bim to depart and shift for himself.

Paul's mother had left 5000 francs, and
he demanded and received what was left of
it—035 frunes.  Then he started to Paris to
malte a living. He was innocent as to the
wuys of the world. When he reached the
great city he hired a room and read the ad-
vortisements in the newspapers. He ap-
piied for many situations, but did not suc-
cevd, Finally be saw an advertisement
which directed those who desired gentacl
employment and good pay to enll at acertain
pace, Thither went Paul, and found that
the advertisers were Richat & Co., who de-
scribed thomselves as commission agents.

Mons. Richat was a short, pompous
gentleman, with a large display of shirt
froht and cuffs, and a clean-shaven fucae,
He sat in the rear of the two rooms used
by the firm. Mons., Bichat. the other mem-
ber of the firm, was a tali yvoung man. with
elegant menners and a lovely mustache.
He did the talking and received all comers.
It struck Paul that it was rather sincular
that two gountlemen with names so very
much alike should have come together into
partnership—Richat and Bichat—buat still
it made no unfavorable impression on his
mind at tho ontset.

After explaining that Paul's occupation—
if they came to terms—would consist in
copying papers and depositing moneyvs in
the bank and drawing them therefrom.
Mons. Bichut said:

5o you see that the pasition is hichly ra-
sponsible, and in view of that fsct we shall
pay ».u liberally—one hundred franes a
month. Observe: at the end of cach month :
that is how we pay. Obsorve further: to
show your readiness to fall in with our
nsures jt will be neadful for you to dr‘]n-]ni\‘.
wilh us a ceriain sum, which at the end of
whiree montbs will be returned to you.”

Mons. Bichat turned to a pile of bank-
rotes and counted them. Paul mused for a
mement and then said:

“How mach would you require?™

Mons. Dichat went on counting the notes
fni took nonotles for several soconds. Then
he said:

*“Ah, pardon! How much did you say you
could deposit if wo amployed yvou ™

Il was Jast quing to rep'y that he had
namod no sum, bat he thought that ner-
haps, it wonld bo batter to allow the pentle-
mun to believe that he was mistakon: and
so he replicd:

“l think I mizkt denosit
franca™

“A small sam,” Mons, !:i:%mt safd, “A
small sum. Let me speak withh iy senior.”

Mous. Richat retired into the rear room
and stayed thers fully five minutes. When
he returnced he begzed Panl to write from
dietation, which ha did. Then he gave him
a colunmn of figures to add and 3 sum in in-
terest. Onee more he retired to the rear
room aud did not return for fully fifteen
minutes. On coming back, he said:

“We have agreed to engage you for three
months ata salary of one hundred francs a
month, paid as befora stated, on your de-
positing with us the sum of three hundred
francs.”

Next day Paul came with the money and
went to work. A man with a very roed face
came bounecing into the room about midday
and asked for M. Richat.

“Whatis that ™ asked M. Bichat.

“A note made by Francois Richat is pro
tested, and I desire to see the gentleman,”
said the man.

“Francois Richat! That is very strarge,”
said M. Bichat. “Who sent you hitheri”

“I'was toid this was his business place.”

“A mistake, sir. My name is Francols
Bichat, and I never madoa note in my life,”

The man examined the note and Monsisur
Bichat and departed. This incident set
Paul to thinking. Something happeoed the
next day more singularstill. In answer to
an advertisement a gentleman came to bor-
row six hundred francson security, He de-
posited some jewels, and signed a note for
the amount also. Paul drew up the note
Monsieur Bichut said he would go inside for
the money. Presontly he returned,

& paper in his hand all covered with ink.

'Y‘;n will have to draw and sign another
note,” sald Monsieur Bichat; “my partaer,
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auopted

two hundred

tined paper, while the paper vrhich Monslaur
Hichat held in his hard wus white.

“That is not the note,” said IPaal, inno-
cently: **it was on blue pa-er.”

Moansicur Bichat was evidently confused,
and gave Paul a gilance that would bave
come with effect from o brigand.

*Let me sea," said the gentleman.

But Moasjeur Bichatl was too cunning to
do that, and, after examiniog the paper,
snid:

“Well, now, Paul, youare right.
funuy mistake to make !

Then he went in and brouzht out the gon-
uine note, and began o explain how the mis-

ake had occurred.

“By the way,"” said the gentieman, taking
the note and examining it, “you might make
the amount SO0 francs. The three diamonds
I have deposited are worth ten times this
sum. Justlook at them again.”

Monsieur Bichat took the case out of his
desk and examined the jewels, The gentle-
man took the case and held it to the light.
Then he pat it into his pocket, saying:

“On sacond thoughts, I don't think I will
berrow the money.”

Then he tore up the note and went to the
door. He siood with his hand upon it, and
said:

“That little trick to get two of my notes
into your possession didn’t work.”

With that Monsieur Bichat turned upon
Paul like a wild animal robbed of its prey.

“That is your fault, you accursed whelp!"
he exclaimed “Gotout at onew and never
return. 1 have lost over three hundred
francs on this transaction, and I will keep
what yvou have deposited toward making my
loss good. Get out!™

And he seized the chair and rushed upon
Paul, who woald have fourht and taken the
consequence if Monsieur Richat had not ap
peared from the inside room snd made o
at him. Paul seizod his bat and left
He informed the police the next
day, but when he went to the number of the
street, which he hadcarefully eatered in his
book, there was nosuch parsonsas Monsieur
Bichat or Monsieur Richat, and when he
pointed out the right place and found the
very ofllces, an old lady was scated in the
back room direcling eirculars, amd in the
[ront room anold geatleman was paintiog
lithographa

What »

rush

tho place.

Paul tried hard for several davs to got

employment, and then, as his money was
noarly all zone. he determined to go baeck to
Bourgorre and see whether an old coliezs
friend couldn’t help bim in some way. He
had money enough to carry him as far as
Dijon, and tnen he would kave to tramp it,
He renchod Dijon in the afternoon and
started at once for the country in the direc-
tion of Chalons,

When nigght overtook him he had traveled
some distance. He was tired and saw no
place where he could procure shelter. Pres-
ently he saw a&n old ruinon the opposite side
of a stream. That would be better than
nothing, and he stripped and crossed the
water, which was not much above the waist,
When he had dressed he went towanrd the
ruin. There was not much of it. It was
evidently the remains of an old abbey or
chatean, and a carpenter had worked there
recontly, forthere was a benchaundshavings
iny upon the floor.

Paul made himsolf a bed on tha bench and
soon fell asleep. He awokesuddenly, as ho
supposed, about midnight. He heard
volees in conversation. Turning his head
in the direction, he saw a light and saveral
forms collocte! around it. He lay motion-
less and watched. Presently he saw a man
climb to the top of the wall at the end of the
ruin. The lantern was handed to him and
he disappeared. In a few minutes he re-
turned and then he and three others, as
Paul eould now distinguish, left the place,

Paul lay thinking what he should do, and
fell asleep. He awoie just as day was
breaking.
had witnessed during the night
to the wall and examined it. 1t was very
thick and substantial. despite its evident
are. He climbed to the top with ease, and
saw what looked like a chimney hole. Ho
lowered himself down gently and found
that he was on flrm ground. He saw le
wns in 2 cell about fifteen feet square.
The light was very dim, hat as he grew
used to it he could distinguish things. On
the floor were saddlebags, a pair of stir-
rups, a large goblet, a small trunk and a
leathiern baz. The baz was leaning against
the wall.
was very heavy: he opened it without dif-
flculty. It was full of gold and silver coins
then in u=e in France.

Faul climbed from the cell with the baz
in his grasp. In the valise hoe carried there
was room enough for the bag, and therein it
went. Then Paul started away along the
bank of the river. When he came toa
bridie ho erassied; there was a4 road, and
along it Paul went. As he turned s curve

in tho road he saw a man trudging alonz |

with a pack and a woman following.

When he overtook the woman e found
she wes a lovely girl of not more than saven-
teen,  He bowad politely to hor and wished
her good morninz. He fain would have
walked by her side, for she was very swoed
to look at. Her garb was humble but clean,
and her air had a charm about it such as

Paul thonght he had never scen in the bear- |

ing of any woman.

When Paul overtook the man he spoke to
him in a friendly tone. and the peddler asked
whither Paul was going.

*To the nearecst place where Ican find a
breakfust,” said Paul. “And yon!"

“I and my daughter are looking for that,
also,” said the peddler.

So Paul walked on with the old man, and
then he hung behind and walked the rest of

the way to the nearcest village with the ped- |

dler’s daughter. Only she told Pacl sho was
nnt tho poddler's danghter and of no kin to
him, the faet being that the peddler had
marriod her widowed mother.

They came toa village betigres, and hal
breakfast. Paul went into a retired place
and examined the contents of the leathern
bag. It coutaiuned over 3,000 francs. Tie
money was not his, that was certain; but he
made up his mind to use it.

e was in love with Annette, the peddler's
companion. and resolved not to lcave her.
He removed the money from the bag uwud
put it in his own valise. Some of it he took
out for immediate use. He pzid for the
breakfast iike a lord, and brouzht away
meat and bread and wine from the inn suli-
cient to last the three a whole day if neads
were, hen the peddler went around the
villago to sell his wares, and Annatto was o
do the same with the small fan<y articles
she earried.

After the peddler had started, however,
Pau! persuaded the girl to stroll around
through the woods withi himn, and. in order
to decsive the peddler, insisted on paying
Annette threo francs for a bauble, so that
she might have somo money 2 show the old
man as the resalt of her diligenca. In the
woods Paul told her how he loved bhor, and
asked her to quit the peddler and go with
him.

“] am rich," said he: and he showed her
the gold and silver ia the valise.

As for the girl, she was as much in love
with Pan! as he with her., So thay agreed
that they would wait for the peddler at the
otherend of the village, asthey bad agreed,
and when hestoppad at noon toeat and smoke
and take a pap they would go off into the
world together. When the peddler joined
them and Annetite handed him the three
francs he was mightily pleased, saying that
she had done better than he by overafrane

At noon they came to a sweet, shady spot
back from the road, and thither they went
to eat thoir midday repast. Paul plied the
old man with wine, and when he had
taken and drank his fill and smoked his pipe
he found & snug spot and lay down and
slept. Just as the pair were about to glide
away and leave the peddler in the lurch he
awoke, swearing at the gnats which had
disturbed him. Paul sat down beside him
and chattad and took out his leathern bag
and said:

“See, here is a present for you. You may
find it useful, or sell it, if you mest with &
mgood customer.’’

the cormer, and that him to
.
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He arose and thought of what he '
He went

PPaul took hold of it and found it |

take tho baz, with many thanks. Then be lay
down once more, and was soon snoring. Paul
and Annette cautiously crept into the wood
and were miles away when the peddier
awose. But Paul, in a frenzy of love,
hada't observed the way they had taken,
and so was afraid Lo seek the highway, lest
they should come upon the peddler. Se
when night came on, they took their supper
sttha mossy foor of atree and passed tha
night within the shadow of the {orost.

As for the peddlsr, when he awoke, he

vas wild. At first he thouzht that the girl

and Paul would soon return, but as bours
passed away and there was no sign of them,
he grew frantic. Then he found Annetle’s
basket under the skin of his pack and he
knevs that she had desertad him. Proseatly
a body of horsemen came along the road in
front of where he had slept. They wers
riding slowly and looking this way and that,
as though looking for some one. When
they caught sight of him they rushed their
horses at the bedge, cleared it, and were
upon him in a minute.

He turped pale with surprise and fear.
What did they mean! They soon let him
know. They dismounted and seized him.
Then they searched him and his pack. In

he latter they found the leathern bag.

“Hereit is, they exclaimed. *“We havo
caught our man*"’

And so they carried him off to a neighbor-
ing town some miles away and thrust him
into juil. Inthe meautime he had learned
that he was arrested as the wretch who bad
murdered and robbed a small farmer in the
ncizhborhood the evening before. 1t was no
use his denying it. Thera was the farmwer’s
bax in his possession, and one of the many
| golid pieces it had eontained was still in it.

The fact that wo more money was Lthere
{ proved mothing, except that he had sither
| hidden the money or given it in churge of
Liis arcomplices,

The poddler denied the charge, and told
how he came by the bac. At the inn where
he and Aunelte and Paul had bregkfasted
the officers learnml the fact.

“The girl and the young man weee his ac-
comnplices,” said they,
| Thoen they made u search for them all
over the country side.

In the meantimne something stranze had
happencd to Pau!l and his companjon. Mons.
Savicres, the [ormer college associate whom
Paul was going to see, was five yvears his
senior. He had entertained a very zreat
afection for Paul, and was very much
grieved to find that he had quitted Bour-
gogne without informing him of his inten-
tion. The tirst notiication he had of 1'aul’s
abszence was reccived from a notary who
knew his relatious with Paul. The notary
wrote to inform him of the death within
three days of Mous. and Mad. Gozlia, and to
ask the wherenboutsof Paul. Mons. Savieres
went to Thoisscy and made arrangements
for the temporary protection of the dead
eonple until inguiries could be made for
Paul. Savieres, however, had an important
econtract to attend to, and ad to put off his
inquiries for Paul for a few days. Iiow ob-
sorve what came to pass.

Savieres, who livad at Chalons, wason his
way home in his carriage from Besancon,
and had reached thovilluge of Seure, whore
he stopped to bait his horse. Whoin sheuld
ha see standinz at the inn door, smoking,
but Paul Limaco!

Tho astonishmeont was mutual. It was in-
creased on Savieres’' part whon he saw
Paul's lovely companion.

“This is my wile,” said I'nul, *or rather
will be my wife.”

Paul was grieved to hear of the death of
Monsieur and Madame Gozlin, although
Savieres informed him that all their prop-
{ orty was his. Savieres wonld hear of noth-
1 ing but that Paul and Annette shouid drive

with him 1o Chalons, promisinz Paul to ac-
company him subseqaently to Thoissey. and
sre him put in possession of his new estate,
On reaching Chalons, Savieres showed Paul
the propriety of placinz Annette in the care
of some suitabie person for thae present.
Paul didn't want to be parted from her, but
| he yieldod to reason at last. In due time
| Paul was installed in the farm left by hLis
| grand uncle, and marriod Anuctte.
| The sceret of the leathern ba~ he had
| told to no one. These things happencd in
1538, when there were no railrvads, and
news traveled siowly.

Three months afterward Paul went to
Lyons on business. There, in o newspaper,
he saw a very long account of a murder
commiited some timo before, for whicha
peddler had been convicted and was shortly
to be guillotined. Imagine his feelings as
he read to discover that the peddler was
his wife's stepfather, aud that he was to be
ayillotined because there had been found
upon him the very leathern bag which Faul
had given him, aud which had becn stolen,
full of money, from the mutdersd man.

Paul started to see Bavieres, and made a
clean breast of all, In company they went
to Dijon, and lald the facts beforo the au-
| thoritizs. Paul went with the authorities,
| and pointed out the place where he found
| the bag.

The result was that Jean Philater and his
thrae servant men wore arrested for the
murder, for it was shown that the rein was
on Philater's farm, and that he and his men
were in the habit of using it for many pur-
poses; and further still, proof was ubtained
that on the evening preceding the murder
they veere secn tozether within half a mile
of the scene of the crime, Jacques Crinche,
one of the servants, turned ovidence against
I!!u: others, and their conviction was rean-
|nlq‘rc1l|--_‘rt:1iu. Then the peor old paddler

was released, and Paul took 2im down upon
I his farm anl mada him comfortable.. Phi-
later and his men were duly convicted and
sentenced to imprisonment for life, while
{ Jueques Crinche got off with two years'
imprisonment.

Paul restored the 2,000 francs to the widoxw
of the murderad man, and was very for-
| tunate in escaping some slicht punishment
| himself for failing to make knowwn to the
"amborities the discovery of what wns ev-
jdently the proceeds of a crime of some
sort.—Uinecinnati Enguirér,
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Even Love Must be Sacrificed.

|
|
|

On the elezantly upholstered sofa in
{ the parlor of Sir Reginald Muldoon sat
| his only daunghter, Vivian, elasped
| elose to the Sunday vest of Adelbert de

Ribbon. The sh.ades of evening kal
| long since ceased falilnz and all was
| dark and stil! save for the ticking of
[ Vivian's Waterbury watch. Suddenly
;l Adelbert, throwing himseld upon his
knees at the feot of the imjperious
queen of the "Steenth ward, exclaitied,
in an ace high but piteous voice:

“Darling Vivian, think how 1 feve
you and promise that you will be niina!
| 1 will make any sacritice to win you
for my wife!”

“Will you buy a base-ball season
tickot and take me to every game?”
inguired the girl.

*(Q, that is oo much! Aay thing but
that!”" moaned the youth.

“Then away with you!" thundered
the nobie girl. *“Although I love you
| dearly, I can never be yours.”

With a groan of unutterable anguish
Adelbert rushed from the house, and
the next day the daughter of Sir Regi-
rald was married to the ticket taker at
the polo grounds.—Judge.

el

—The small moth miliers appear in

time. Some very pet hm::-
fall. But in rooms little one beat-
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AN EX-SENATOR'S STORY.

He Tells How He Msde the Lucky Il of
ilis Soclal Life.

“I shall never forzet a vovage I
made from Glasgow to New York
rearly twenty vears ago,” said the
Hon. Archibald Linn, ex-Senator from
Maine, who spent a few days in Detroit
not long since.

*The ship surgeon,” said Mr. Linn,
sienme to me one afternoon quite hte,
and taking it for granted that I could
sing, asked me to take part ina con-
cert that evening.”

As I understood it was to be a purely
amateuraffair, somewhat of a burlesque
nature. I was not aware of any con-
cert company being on board. I read-
ily agreed to do my part and did not
give the matter another thought until
we had assembled inthe cabin for the
performance,

The first number was a piano solo by
a little Frenchman with long black
hair, and a mustache out of all propor-
tion to his size.

I was surprised, for it struck me that !
his playing had a very professional air
about it; but when the next number—a
solo by Miss Clara Louise Kellozg—
was announced, I could hardly believe
the evidence of my own ears. I satas
in a trance and heard:

“VWuay down upon the Swanecs Ribber.”

Then I had no more doubts, and [
would have given something to have |
had a big wave come and wash me out
of that saloa.

The next number was mine. I did
not know one key from another, but I
weat desperately to the pinno and sat
down.

I rolled up my cufls, ran my hands
thronsh my hair, brought them down
on the keys with a crash! bang! and
then struck off neisily into an imitation
of runs, trills and arpeggios.

I happened to glance aside just in
time to see alook of professional hor-
ror on the little Frenchman’s face as
ho rose and rushed from the room.

I was down for a song and sing I
must, so I bezan:

“Sandy e helonged to the mill
And tae mill belonged to Sandy stitl.™

There was n discouraging silence but
kept on bang-crash:

“For Sandy he balonged to the mill
And the mill belonged to Sandy stliL"™

I announced the number as I went
on and | hadn’t reached the third verse
when peals of laughter and shouts of
applause greeted me. The absurdity
of it had struck the audienco with full
foree.

1 bowed my thanks, saying as 1 did
s0: *Ploase do not interrupt me; [
have only begun,” and I think I must
have sung twenty verses to the ever-
increasing applaase and amusement of
my sudience, when 1 stopped with a
grand flourish on the instrument.

I aftorwards became well acquainted
with Miss Kellogz and she said to me
one day before we parted company:

“Mr, Linn, I was fairly worn ont
with laughing at your song. 1 wish
you eould be induced to repeat it. I
don’t know when I have enjoyed any
thine so much.”

And I have always remembered it as
the lucky hit of my social life.—Detrot
Free Press.
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SPOOKS AND SPECTERS.

Anecdotes Which Expiain the Cause of
Their Departure.

Men now living ean remember when
very town in New England had sev-

eral haunted houses and a score of
ghosts. DBut night the ghosts
went away never to return. Perhaps
these ancedotes, taken from the *His-
tory of Weanre, N. H." may explain tho
cause of their departure.

One night John Hodgdon, a sirong-
nerved, clear-headed man, was riding
home on horseback from Hillsborough.
The night was dark and windy, and as
Hodgdon enme near his farm, he looked
over into mcornfeld, and saw, standing
upoen a knoll, something that for a mo-
ment made his flesh erawl. It stood
still for a moment, then it disappeared,
with & weird sound, and again returned
to the knoll. The farmer soon recove
ered from his foolish frizht, dismount-
ed, climbed over the fence, and walked
to the kuoll. He found that his men
had left a large basket in the field,
which the wind blew up from s small
hollow upon the knoll; then when thero
was a lull it would roll back.

An old shanty in the town was
troubled with ghosts. Rappings were
heard in an unfinished room over tho
family living-room. A strong-minded
woman, Mary Peaslee, visited the
shanty to hear the ghostly rappings.
Shortly after her arrival, she heard,
overhead, bump, bump, bump, then
rap, rap, rap. She placed a ladder and
wentup into the unfinished room, where
she found an old hen, whose feet and
leas had bean frozen. It could not walk
withont falling, and the falls made the
bumping noise. The raps were caused
by its picking up something to eat.
That ghost was laid by carrying the
hen to the room below.

Inanotner haunted house there wera
queer noises and strange objcets wero
seen flitting by the window. After sev-
eral days, these wonders ceased, and
then some one ventured into the unin-
habited house. He found a dead cat,
left alive by the formeroccupant. The
erias and the efforts of this cat to get
out had suggested a ghost.— Youth's

Companion.
s

* A Yankee Doctor's Wit.

sS0me

- —
It is told that while the Emperor
Frederick was in London for the

Queen's jubilce, Sir Morell Mackenzie
introduced a noted American doctor to
him. Afier a careful cxamination of
his throat, the imperial patient, in his

usital cheerful manver, inquired: *I
suppose an imperial throat is very

much like that of other mortals?”
“Well, sir,” came the quick reply, ‘‘wo
will try and male it so, at any rate.”
The then Crown Prince thoroughly ap-
preciated the quick Yankee wit, and,
striking his broad chest, said: “But
this is all right, is it not?” The Yan-
kee gravely looked the splendid pro-
portions of the illustrious patient up
and down,and then deliberately drawled
put: *‘As for the rest, sir, you would
make a good American.” Fritz's mer-

tors present were aghast at such levity.

MISCELLANEOUS.

—Through a lawyer may be long
winded his business is usually brisf.—
Tezas Siflings.

—A first cluss sproad at a Chinese
restaurant in New Yorlk, costs $50, but
it includes about forty courses and
takes two days to get through with,
and is set for a dozen people.

—A Michigan man heard that his
grundfather had left him a portion of
his fortune, and at the appointed time
went to the post-office toget his check.
It was for seventeen cents.

—A Georgin man has a mule that is
driven to school of week days, and to
church on Sundays, and is so intelli-
gent that if given the reins he will go
straight to his destination according to
the day.

—1It has heen discovered that a large
portion of Utah is uaderlaid with a
stratum of water, which may be
renched by boring wells from 100 to
200 feet. The wells flow so liberally
that one of them will water five to six
acres thoroughly. The desert is liter-
ally **made to blossom as the rose.”

—Nine years ago a Mrs. Manning, of
Paris, 1il., vowed that if her son mar-
ried a certain young lady who was ob-
jectionable to her she would go to bed
and stay there until she died. The
marriage took place, and the mother,
true to her resolution, never left her
bed until she was borne o her coflin.

—The novel spectacle of a funeral
procession of street cars was witnessed
in Washington recently. Atthe funeral
of two employes of the street railway,
the other employes draped an open
summer car, which was used to serve
as a hearse, and this was followed by a
string of cars, all draped, and occupied
by the employes and their friends.

—The Scotechman has long been
noted for his fondness for vowels, a
peculiarity in language fllustrated by
the following story: Going by a
Graper’s shop a man noticed a coat
and asked : “Aw’ 002" *“Aye, aw’
'00," replied the shopkeeper. “Aw’
a' '00?" was the next question. ‘‘Aye,
aw’ a''00,” was the reply. In English
the dinlogue would have relerred sim-
ply to the fact whether the coat was
all wool and all one wool, the answer
being **ves™ to both questions.

—An experienced shoemaker says
that blacking greatly shortens the life
of shoes. As blacking can't very well
be dispensed with, though, he advises
that the shoes, or rather thosa parts
which are polished, be liberally rubbed
with oil. Such treatment, about once
every two weeks, or thereabouts, but
after the blacking has first been
scraped off, will, he says, not only
make the leather more pliable, and
consoquently easier on the foot, but
materially curtail the shoemalker's bill.

—A travelor from Iceland esserts
that the people of that country are so
honest that erime is almost unknown.
They never lock their doors, and but
two casas of thieving are known to
have takon place within many years.
One was an Icelander who had broken
his arm, and whose family in the winter
were suffering for food. He stole sev-
aral sheep and was finally detected.
He was at once put under medical eare
for his injury, provisions were fur-
nished for his family, and in time he
was given work. This was his punish-
ment. The other case was a German
who stole seventeen sheep. He was in
-omfortable eircumstances and the theft
was malicious. His punishment was to
sell all his property, restore the value
of his thefts and leave the country, or

be exceuted. e left at once.
et A —

ABOUT PHOTOGRAPHERS.

Thoe Trials and Emoluments of a Very
FProfitable Business.

There are 15,000 photographic estab-
lishments in the United States at the
present dauy. They furnish employ-
ment to about forty thousand people.
VWhen it is remembered that fifty years
ago there was not a camera in the
world it will be seen how rapid the
growth has been.

Photogrvaphersare frequently puzzled
to find means of disposing of the many
toilet articles which ladies leave be-
hind them in the dressing-room. Paints,
powder, false hair and chamois skindo
pnot retail at a very profitable price
second-hand. A Philadelphia photog-
rapher has established a connter where
he sells these articles as a sort of an-
nex to his regular business. The
“goods” are fixed up, put into new
boxes, and sell nearly as well as when
new. Of course the ladies never return
to elaim the property.

Photography on a small scale and
with amateur equipments, is now a
avorite pastime with Englishmen of
leisure. Even the peershave taken up
the eraze and carry their cameras with
them to the race-tracks, ecricket
matches, and rowing regattas—eovery-
where in fact where a pretiy picture
may be caught. The spectacle of a
member of parliament on a erowded
race ground planting his triped and
asiming it at some famous horse or
noted jockey must be rather stranze,
but according toan eastern correspond-
>nt it is not a rare ona.

Almost every photographer’s studio
of any importance in the country has,
at one time and another, been visited
by some notable people, and there are
not o few in the business who can tell
very amusing stories about the whims
of greatness when it sits for its picture.
Politicians and members of the legisla-
ture arc not, as a general thing, hard
to please, as they are almost all so
used to the proceedingsthat they grow
careless about it, but actors, ministers,
literary people, and artists are in bad
favor with the knights of the camera.

One of the most troublesome features
of the photographer’s profession is the
business he gets from people who want
their pictures to look a greatdeal pret-
tier than they do. They want the
wrinkles taken out, the warts removed,
the nose straightened, and the cheeks
made plump and smooth. It was one
of this class who tried to get out of
paying s New York photographer be-
cause a wart which he had requested
should be removed was taken out of
the picture. For some whim or other
he wos not suited with the likencsses
and so refused them for the very thing

$100,000 - ImpoRTANT- $100,000

TO MANUFACTURERS.

Kansas.

The ABILENE IMPROVEMENT CO. offers

gy
’ .

to reliable manufacturing concerns who will
locate in Abilene. Abilene is the largest as
well as the most prosperous city in Central
It will soon have

THREE NEW TRUNE LINES OF RAILROADS,

making FOUR lines, which will insure un<
equaled shipping facilities.

ADDRESS

ABILENE INPROVEMENT CU

ABILENE.

KANSAS.

THE ABILENE NATIONAL BANK

CAPITAL, -

$150,000.

CLARK H. BARKER, President.
W. P. RICE, Vice-President.,
E. D. HUMPHREY, Cashier.
A. K. PERRY, Assistant Cashierq

TRANSACTS A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

business intrasted to us.

Business of Merchants, Farmers and Individuals generall
solicited. Unequaled facilities for the transaction of

A. FRY.

J: C. BOYER, Attorney and Notary.

FRY, BOYER & CO.,

REAL ESTATE, LOANS AND INSURANCE.

Loans on farms and city property.
Insuranee contraets at current rates. Notary business promptly attended
to. Npecial bargains in city and suburban property.

Citizens' Bank Building, - - -  ABILENE, KANSAS. -

—
C. G. BESSEY.

Real Estate bought and sold.

ESTADILISERED

ABILENE BANK

ABILENE,

1870.

KANSAS.

LEBOLD, FISHER & CO., Proprietors,

BANKING

Done in all its branches.

BUSINESS

MORTGAGES negotiated on Fan{
Property at 6, 7 and 8 per cent., with reasouable commissiors
Also, money ou Farms without commission.

STEAMSHIP TICKETS

At all times; for sale at lowest rates.

F'oreign Exchange

Furnished on all the principal cities of the world.
BONDS BOUGHT AND SOLD.

Special

attention given to business of Farmers and Stockmems
Personal liability not limited, as is the case with
Incorporated Banks.

Vv Farie and Cael

We are giving

—_———

ABILENE BANK.

O L LEBOLD, J M. FISHER, J.E HEREST,

E. A. HExner, Cashier.
Our individusl Hability is not limited. as is the
case with stockholders of incerporsied bDanka,

UNDERTAKERS.

atiention io this
and finest line of UNDERTAKERS’ SUPPLIES in the city, and are pre-
pared to attend to this business in all iis branches.

LOWEST PRICES

Corner Fourth and Broadway.

3 carry the largest

ABSTRACTS.

should purchase real estats untlh
N0 O ey know 1hs titie is perfeet.

W. T. DAVIDSON
'::E-u.-ﬂ_-"m
ABILENE, - KANSAS,




